Shattered Shards: Cursed Coupling
By Von Krieger

Kiki moaned softly as she spread her wings to soak up the rays of the noonday sun. She'd been awakened from her nap by the rough motions of one of her phantom lovers. The gryphoness had been rather afraid of them at first, and then found them annoying, but as time went on, she'd grown to love the sensations.

Her sex drive had always been high, and despite his efforts her roommate Jordan couldn't seem to ever fully satisfy her; though they tried. Most nights they had sex from when he came home until he went to bed, but Kiki always craved more. Her phantom lovers were infrequent, and did not appear often enough to slake her lusts.

The gryphon yawned and stretched her legs, pushing herself up into a standing position. Once again she was filled with the sensation that she was forgetting about something, something important. But the only thing that Kiki kept forgetting was that she was supposed to wear clothes when she left the house. Jordan had even placed a sign on the front door to remind her.

She pawed at the refrigerator; her fingers had been feeling a bit stiff recently. They hadn't been much of a problem, so she ignored the subtle alteration. Kiki let out a sigh as she peered over her violet beak at the contents. Nothing seemed particularly appetizing. Nothing ever sounded good to eat. Kiki couldn't remember the last time she'd had a yummy meal.

The gryphoness paused for a moment. When was the last time she'd had a meal, period? She couldn't remember. She didn't remember eating breakfast, or having dinner the night before or... much of anything really. How long had this been going on? A week? Two? More? She ought to have starved to death by now, but instead she felt great! She felt wonderful! Her wings were even growing, and soon they'd be big enough for her to fly.

That thought confused her as well. Something inside told her that she shouldn't have wings, and that even if she did those wings shouldn't possibly be growing. The gryphon looked back at them, spreading the dark feathers as widely as she could. They were most certainly there, and they were incredible. Why would she have ever been without them? 

She remembered something faintly, a tiny, insignificant memory out of reach. A suit. What sort of suit? She couldn't quite remember. Not a business suit, for sure. Perhaps a swim suit? A visit to a pool or the ocean might be fun, especially with her slick latex skin. She'd dry off in a few minutes under the warm sun, which was where she'd been until a few minutes before.

Kiki let out a small gasp as she felt a second phantom cock enter her, this one parting her beak. She instinctively curled her tongue around the invisible organ. She couldn't quite feel it, but there was most definitely something within her mouth for her long, black tongue to wrap around. She loved oral sex, but Jordan didn't seem to be so fond of it. Aside from an occasion or two, he'd managed to coax her away from it. Kiki thought he was afraid of her beak hurting him, but she was a wonderfully skilled lover, she would never harm a client.

A job? Didn't she have a job that she was supposed to be doing? Aside from being a whore. Mmm... the very thought of that word made her body light up. She'd gone out a few times the previous week, dressed up all sexy, finding a few cute targets, rubbing up against them, saying sexy things, whispering that she could give them whatever they wanted. For a price. 

Oh gods, it had been so fulfilling, it made her want to just paw at herself. But something stopped her. She knew she was supposed to please others; it wouldn't be as much fun if she touched herself. She longed for more partners to pleasure, beyond Jordan, and beyond the strange spectral lovers. As fun as they were, Kiki craved something more solid, something that filled her with sweet seed, something that stretched her wide and left her aching.

As if granting her wish, Kiki felt something part her netherlips, larger and longer than anything she'd ever felt before. It spread her wide, wide enough that it made her cry out from both pain and pleasure. She staggered and fell to the ground, dropping to all fours as the massive cock-shape slipped deeper and deeper into her, slipping all the way into her womb before it stopped. For some reason that to seemed wrong.

She felt something white hot dripping into her, scalding, but oddly not causing any pain. She could feel the heat spreading slowly through her body, making muscles tingle and tickle. Her body seemed to be tightening, firming up, but it also made her feel stiff. She could barely move, unable to change position from her straight-armed, splay-legged position upon the kitchen floor. Her crotch was suddenly sopping wet as she ground against the linoleum. It felt just like real sex, not just the comparatively minor stimulation of her spectral fuckings. Sure, they made her climax, but never very hard. But this? This was just as good as the sex she'd gotten on her outings...

Why had she stopped with them? Oh, right! The clothing rule. For some odd reason her clothing wasn't fitting right and was being stubborn to put on. So Kiki had just gone without for the past week. Her sexy tops hadn't fit, refusing to display her cleavage properly; it didn't look particularly flattering at all. She'd even tried to get her special boots on, but the heat or the cold or the damp or something must've made the clasps lock up, since she found it impossible to latch even a single buckle.

Kiki panted, shallow breath drawn into a tight chest; it felt hard to breath all of a sudden, like someone had clamped her chest in a vise. The gryphoness drew in a deep breath, trying to dispel the sensation, drawing in more and more breath, far more than she ought to be able to. She could feel the uncomfortable tightness fading, but her chest seemed to be expanding. Kiki looked down at herself, she'd had breasts at one point, she knew that for a fact. But they seemed to have vanished, leaving her with a flat chest that was growing outward and becoming broader by the instant. Paradoxically she could feel a gentle constriction upon her waist and belly.

A soft popping sound reached her tufted ears, shortly followed by the sound of metal bits hitting the floor right below her. The sound repeated several times, and Kiki felt soft sensations, as if some small, numb, insignificant pieces were falling off of her. She looked down to see one of the metal objects, which looked rather like the buckle of a belt, but smaller. They looked like the buckles from her favorite boots, but how would something like that...

Remembrance dawned on Kiki, of her life as Avery, as a male human, not a female gryphon. She'd donned a suit and become Kiki. It had altered her, started to turn her female, even when she'd taken it off. But it... it felt so good to leave on, so sexy... But now the suit seemed to be changing shape, the pieces holding it on falling away. It was ceasing to become a magical suit any longer.

Kiki tried to cry out for help, but her awkward beak and tongue couldn't form any words. How long had it been since she'd spoken? How long had it been since she was actually able to speak? She could remember that either. She'd stopped talking, she'd stopped eating, all she did was have sex all day, every day, and now she was becoming trapped in the suit and warped into a new form.

She fumbled with the catches on the side of the mask, but her hands didn't work right. She couldn't get her fingers to grasp the buckles in the right way to get the mask off. The gryphoness looked down at her hands and saw the reason why; they had long since gone from being hybrid hands to powerful gryphon paws. She clawed at the invisible catches for a few moments, but then she stopped. 

It was strange, most certainly, but that was no reason to resist it. Her memories from being Avery didn't seem all that important and losing her ability to speak hadn't inconvenienced her; nor had the loss of her hands. It had taken at least a week to notice these things, and she only noticed them because something else was going on; something that had come from nowhere and startled her.

Kiki ceased her silly struggles, letting her tongue loll from her beak as the massive invisible cock continued to fuck her silly. A rather large puddle of purple-black fluid had formed beneath her. Oh gods did it ever feel good, made even better by the pleasant stretching sensations that filled her body. More buckles fell away, and Kiki felt sensation flow through her latex skin. Touch had been possible before, but it had always been somewhat muted in places, like she'd been wearing a thin suit over her real skin. But now the suit WAS her real skin. She shuddered as her arms and shoulders popped, reforming to suit her growing body and shifting muscles. She could feel herself becoming larger, exceeding the mass provided by her human form as she became more and more like a proper gryphon. Her legs began to pop as well, reforming into the hind legs of a hunting cat. She finally managed to get them beneath herself, sharp claws digging into the kitchen floor. Oh, it so felt so good, her body coming closer and closer to climax with each passing moment. She could feel all her need, all her desire, all her pent up lust that had been her constant companion the last few weeks building up, ready to surge forth in one wonderfully epic climax at long last.

Kiki threw everything she had into the climax, she let the white heat of pleasure devour everything that didn't matter. Avery had not been a part of her life in weeks. There wasn't a part of her that missed being him. She wanted to be Kiki, the real Kiki. Not just the halfway version that wearing a suit had been. The flames of pleasure hungrily devoured the memories.

The gryphoness could swear she felt a hand stroking her amethyst mane, a soft nibble upon her ear, and a perfect voice whispering "Good girl" to her. Those words filled her with more pride that anything she could every have done in a human life as... whoever she had been. Her body burned with the flames of raging climax, becoming less and less human, more and more bestial, the vestiges of humanity buried beneath feline and avian features. Kiki wouldn't miss them.

Especially if she could climax like this.

-o-

Kiki heard voices speaking as she awoke; a man and a woman, both sounding wonderfully familiar. She leapt up onto her four feet and darted for the door. She nuzzled the larger of the two figures, and began to make happy growls as her ears and mane were scratched.

"The merchandise, as promised," said the masculine voice, the one that wasn't scratching Kiki. He sounded strict, his stern voice demanding obedience. But he wasn't addressing Kiki, so the gryphoness ignored him and leaned into the petting.

"Mmm, she's gorgeous." The feminine voice said. This one demanded more attention than the male, she was to obey whatever this voice said; she would tend to every whim of her owner and mistress if need be. She purred happily and rubbed up against her new owner, finding her lower body was a bit... odd. Too long and too thick to be proper legs, but Kiki found herself enjoying the sensation of her owner's scaled tail. The lamia leaned down, wrapped her arms around Kiki's neck, scratching the gryphon beneath her collar. How long had that been there?

"Where's your boyfriend, cutie?" Kiki's mistress asked in the voice people take on when talking cutely to their pets, "Huh? Where's your boyfriend?"

Kiki immediately brought to mind the image of Jordan, dressed for work and heading out the door. It made her mistress frown, though the pleasurable petting didn't cease. Her mistress turned towards her companion, "We need a breeding pair for our purposes. Why is the male not here?"

The trainer shrugged, his long coat rattled and clanked and small charms and hidden bottles moved about with the motions, "You insisted the female be more submissive than the last order..."

"Yes, her playful nibbling managed to part one of my favorite magical pendants from its chain, and then infused with its power; she proceeded to corner several of my house guard and forced herself upon them. They were easily replaceable and my Scythian Riders now have a riding cat for each of their number, but I don't like having chaos in my home. Isn't that right, Kiki?" the lamia trailed off into cute pet talk again. "We keep an orderly domain, yes we do!"

The trainer just shook his head and looked at his client with minor annoyance. He rifled through the pockets of his coat, looking for something in particular. Eventually he found it; a fiery hued gemstone set in a silvery-blue metal to form a broach. The metalwork crossed over in the middle, giving it the look of a serpentine iris and pupil.

"An Eye of Echidna. It will enhance any magics of a transmutational nature within the wearer. Her transformational fluids shouldn't affect someone as strong willed as you or your consort, but I would advise using the items I linked to her to aid in her training and get her body used to being a living sextoy. The Eye's effect will fade for sure in perhaps a week."

The lamia waved a hand, "Feh, I don't need to try them out right away. Besides, I gave the training toys for my soldiers to use. You say they're kept clean through sorcery, but nobility does not mix seed with common blood, even through artificial means, and they're human to boot."

Kiki's mistress snorted and grabbed the item from the wizard's hand, fastening it upon the gryphon's collar. Kiki felt a pleasant surge jolt her libido into the raised levels she was more familiar with. She could feel her sex growing wet, and her beak filling with saliva.

"We'll come back tomorrow. In an hour she'll be in a full on state of heat and will be to the point where she'll force herself on anything large enough that she scents as male. The transformation should only take a few minutes." The mage said, slipping out the door.

The lamia planted a kiss upon her pet's cheek, "We'll be back later to come get you and your boyfriend, Kiki. Behave for mommy while I'm gone."

Kiki nodded, knowing exactly what her duty was. She was to wait until Jordan came home, and then make love to him, making him into a gorgeous, beautiful, wonderful latex gryphon like herself. She nuzzled her mistress' hand as she slithered out, closing the door behind her.

"Now Mr. DeGares, I believe you mentioned something about cattails, or was it catnip?" the lamia said as the door closed.

"Both. And also fox gloves and fox tails. Plant them around your lands that need protecting, and thieves and trespassers will be boosting the ranks of your guardians in no time," the wizard replied.

"Excellent, then there is the matter of getting my human guards properly reptilian, do you know a way..." the lamia continued as the two moved away from the door, leaving Kiki behind to perform her task. She grinned as she settled down to wait for her lover.

-o-

Jordan winced as he climbed up the steps to the half of a duplex that he shared with his roommate, Kiki.

Kiki had been the name for three, maybe four weeks now. But for some reason it felt so natural to think of his lover as Kiki now, and as a female. Jordan wasn't quite sure how things had become so sexually intense between them, but he liked it. That strange latex suit Kiki wore, making herself appear so very much like a female gryphon, made her so sexy and so easy to think of as female. Even though she was, Jordan supposed, still technically male beneath it all. Kiki would always greet him at the door, barely waiting before he got inside to reach a taloned hand into his pants and start stroking Jordan's cock. He'd grown so used to it he already sported an uncomfortable hard-on just walking up the sidewalk to the front door. Today he didn't even have time to call out to his friend and lover that he was home before the gryphoness was upon him.

She felt... different. Bigger, stronger, and more... bestial. Her purple beak parted, her dark tongue forced between his lips as she slammed him against the wall. Her taloned hands clawed clumsily at his belted pants. 

Jordan felt a warm sensation pouring down his throat, and then outward from his belly to the rest of his body. He needed Kiki in a way he'd never felt before. It had been fun to fuck her before, it felt so wonderful to have her please him, and please him so often for so long, but this was truly the first time Jordan truly needed her. He couldn't imagine what it would be like to go another minute without filling her with his seed.

The human could scarcely move, and the gryphoness dropped down. Jordan looked down to see the quadrupedal gryphoness before him. She was absolutely massive, her shoulders nearly reaching his chest. She looked like she could nearly swallow him whole if she wanted. She was so different from the Kiki he knew, but she looked... sexy like this. She looked right, like a proper gryphon, rather than one poured over a human form.

Kiki took care of Jordan's belt with a snap of her beak, spitting the severed buckle to the side. She took great care not to hurt him with her beak and her sharp claws, not even pricking his skin once as she removed the barriers that barred her from what she craved. He was already hard; ready and eager for her. He was also a bit different as well. Though Jordan couldn't see over the ebon and violet head between him and his package, the gryphoness could see quite well that he'd grown in length and girth, the shape of his manhood different, inhuman, and a lovely shade of bright orange. Her dexterous, bird-like tongue curled around the male's member, feline roughness caressing the sensitive organ. Kiki could feel it growing as she pleasured it, its shape continuing to alter, the loose skin of a human shaft withdrawing and forming into the sheath that a gryphon male ought to have.

Jordan could do nothing but moan, his lover's tongue bringing out new sensations that he'd never even imagined. He gripped her thick, lavender mane, thrusting into her eager beak. He'd been a little reluctant to accept oral from Kiki before, he was terrified that her beak would harm him. Jordan cursed himself for being a scaredy-cat; his sweet gryphoness was wonderfully skilled at pleasuring him in this manner. She licked and sucked like a pro, making him weak in the knees. The human sunk down to the floor, moaning loudly as he thrust into Kiki's eager maw. Her saliva made his bare skin tingle, a tingle that was spreading from his loins, down his legs, and up his belly. Jordan paid it no mind; he didn't even bother to open his eyes. He merely relaxed and let the sensations overtake him.

Kiki noticed, however. She purred happily as she watched her lover's skin turn from unpleasantly pale-ish-tan to a sexy, smoky grey. The new hue slowly crept up his body, spreading out from where Kiki's worked his shaft over with plenty of saliva. She couldn't, however, see that Jordan's lips had taken on the same bright orange hue of his cock, and that his new gryphonic latex skin was beginning to form upon his head as well.

Jordan cried out as he climaxed, Kiki's cleaver tongue coaxing every last drop that it could from him. But as usual he was still hard, still ready to go, and still craving more. The changing human sat on the floor panting for a few moments as Kiki licked his loins clean. The eager gryphoness' tongue moved upward, slipping between the buttons of Jordan's shirt, pulling it open to reveal the grayish flesh beneath.

"Hey! Stop that!" Jordan scolded as thick strands of gryphon drool were left behind, "It's messy!"

Kiki growled playfully and gripped the shirt, giving it a tug. Jordan chuckled and quickly removed the garment, only to be pounced and subjected to an even more intense licking. Birdcat slobber spread all over his body. It was only then that Jordan saw the alteration in coloration that had taken place upon his body.

"What the hell?" he muttered, not noticing his words becoming a bit more difficult to pronounce, his tongue heavier and thicker, his teeth and lips becoming a solid orange unit, soon to grow into a proper beak. He looked down at his hands, his nails orange as well, growing past the fingertip as he watched them. He quickly realized they were becoming claws.

The changing human stumbled a few steps forward, his progress stopped by a heavy purple paw on his back, Kiki's tongue slathering her saliva all over Jordan's back, seeking to accelerate his change as quickly as possible.

"No, Kiki!" Jordan scolded. "Bad Kiki!"

He attempted to crawl towards the phone, to call for help, but a sudden sensation overcame him, the last of his skin altering to grey latex. It was a pleasant sensation of new memories and thoughts floating to the surface, whispering to him to go along with what was happening, to embrace it, to be a perfect lover for his mate. Mmm.... his mate. Yeah, that's what Kiki was. She was gorgeous, so smooth, so soft, so sleek, her black and lavender body was absolute perfection.

Jordan cried out as Kiki bit down on something with her beak. It didn't hurt, but it surprised Jordan, as the portion of anatomy she was gripping wasn't a portion of anatomy he ought to have. Kiki took a few steps back, helping to pull Jordan's tail out to its full length. The gryphon-becoming moaned with delight, his body rewarded with pleasure for the transformation. His mate stepped forward again, lapping at her lover's shoulder blades, seeking to coax the beautiful slate feathers out from their hiding place. 

No, it wouldn't be bad at all being a gryphon like Kiki. She had done so much to please him these past few weeks, and Jordan could tell that his lover's lusts had never been fully slaked. He owed her.

A soft cry escaped from his budding beak as dark wings erupted from his back, spreading to an impressive span. If Jordan grew into the wings and tail to match Kiki's scale, he was going to be absolutely huge.

He rolled over and the gryphoness made no move to stop him. She smiled, turning her rump to her mate, her tail raised. He couldn't resist, he had to pay her back, had to have her, had to give her the pleasure she deserved. It didn't matter that she walked on four legs now, or that odds were he'd be joining her in quadruped-hood. He'd do anything for his mate, anything at all.

Jordan... no... Ferion, sighed as he slowly entered her. He could feel her juices going to work upon his shaft, making it grow to better suit her, to better fill her, to please her in the way no human cock ever could. Each thrust brought greater heat to his loins, heat that spread through his body, coaxing flesh and bone alike to swell, to grow, to leave humanity behind and embrace its new destiny as a powerful, regal gryphon. Slowly the position became more comfortable, easier on the legs and back, easier to bend over Kiki's eager form. Ferion wrapped his arms around his mate's midsection, hugging her for the last time as human arms gained a scaled texture, becoming the avian forelegs of a proper gryphon. Oh how wonderful she felt, how passionately she cried out. Ferion wished he could have done this sooner, satisfied what his mate had been craving for weeks but his inferior human form had been unable to deliver.

He growled, seizing the scruff of Kiki's neck in his beak, his powerful feline body thrusting against her with all his strength. Kiki's wings fluttered, stretching wide as she was taken by her male. She threw her head back to cry out in pure bliss as she climaxed, but instead she found her mate's beak, turned sideways to meet her own in a bestial kiss, their tongues entwining. Oh it was bliss, sheer bliss...

-o-

Nothing either of them could've done as humans would have even been close to what they'd experienced, and they both knew it. Male and female gryphons lay snuggled up against one another, purring happily in the afterglow of their first proper mating. Kiki chirped softly and nibbled upon Ferion's collar. She wanted a symbol of their shared union, and she was rather sure that rings would be rather difficult to find, put on, and hold onto.

Ferion purr-chuckled and raised his head to aid his lover in removing the orange leather strap. It took a bit of effort, but eventually the two collars were off and were made loose, to be easier to slip over the other's head. Kiki purred as her mate nuzzled her, collar in his beak, gently coaxing it onto her neck, gripping the strap and slowly tightening it until it rested snugly against the amethyst fur and ebon latex skin of the gryphoness' neck.

She returned the favor, though the male began to pant once the collar was slipped over his head. He let out a soft moan as it was tightened. Kiki grinned, remembering the broach and its purpose. She churred softly, telling her mate of the magic it contained and why it had been given to her. Ferion grinned, low chirping sounds conveying his mischievous plot. Kiki purr-chuckled at the idea and opened the front door easily with her beak and tongue.

Gryphon and gryphoness spread their wings wide and took to the air for the first time, looking for a few fun targets to add to their soon to be growing pride.

